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any one saw her; she lived quietly and sedately,
and only on Sundays Nikolai Petrovitch noticed
in the church somewhere in a side place the
delicate profile of her white face. More than a
year passed thus.
One morning, Anna came into his study, and
bowing low as usual, she asked him if he could
do anything for her daughter, who had got a
spark from the stove in her eye. Nikola! Petro-
vitch, like all stay-at-home people, had studied
doctoring and even compiled a homoeopathic
guide. He at once told Arina to bring the
patient to him. Fenitchka was much frightened
when she heard the master had sent for her;
however, she followed her mother. Nikolai
Petrovitch led her to the window and took her
head in his two hands. After thoroughly exa-
mining her red and swollen eye, he prescribed
a fomentation, which he made up himself at
once, and tearing his handkerchief in pieces, he
showed her how it ought to be applied. Feaitchka
listened to all he had to say, and then was going.
' Kiss the master's hand, silly girl/ said Anna.
Nikolai Petrovitch did not give her his hand,
and in confusion himself kissed her bent head
on the parting of her hair. Fenitchka's eye was
soon well again, but the impression she had
made on Nikolai Petrovitch did not pass away
so quickly, He was for ever haunted by that
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